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wsscht with the rogues cotnpany.lf the rafcal haiie not eiue 
me medicines to make me loue him,jle be handg: it colef^ 
be elfe,l hauedruake medicines, PomeS) Bal^ a plague on vo ^ 
both, BardoU, Peto, lie ftarue ere jlerob a foot further ; and 
t’were not as good a deed as drinke,to ^rne true maiijand to 
leaue thefe Rogues,! am the vericft Varlet that eucr chewed 
with a tooth : eight yardes of vneuen ground, isthreefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me; and the ft^iiiy hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevpon it when theeucs cannot 
be true one to another. Thej whiB/e, 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giucmcmy Horfe, you rogues, 
Giue me my Horfe,and be hangd. 

Trf». Peace ye fat guts,liedowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of T rauellers. 

Haucyou any leauers to lift me vp again beingdownj 
Zbloud,lle not beare mine ownc flelh fo far afoot againefor 
all the Coyne inthy Fathers £xchequer:whataplague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Pripce. Thou lieft.thou art not colled, thou art vncolted, 
Falf. 1 prethee good Prince Halt helpe mee to my horfe, 
GoodKingsforane. 

Prince. Out'you Roguc,(hall I beyour Oftler? 

Falf.Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heireapparant Gar- 
ters : if I be tane,jle peach for this : and I hauc notBallades 
, made on all, and lung to filthy tunes, let a cupof Sacke be ray 
I poyfon ; when ieaft is fo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads-hill. ^ 

Gad, Stand. Pal. Sol doea^gainftmywill. 

‘F’ein. O tis out fetter,! know his v oice;5/«r^(;/wbat newesf 
Bar, Cafe yee,cafe yejon with your V izards,ther's mony 
of the Kings comming downe thehill,tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf. Y ou licyou rogue, tis going to the Kings Tauemc, 
gad. There’s enough to make vs all. ^ 

pa^. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure (hall front them in the narrow Lane} 
Ned Toines and I, will v\ alke lower; if they (cape froft your 
cncounter,thenthey lighton vs. 

Pttt, 
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Peto. But how many be they of them? 

Some eight or ten. 

Pair. Zounds,wilItheynotrobvs? 

prince. What ? a coward Sir 

Falf. Indeed I am not of gant our Granfather, but 
yet no coward, , 

Priwe. Well,wecle leaue that to the proofe. 

Peynes. Sm^Iaek-thy hoile ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou needeft him,therethou (halt find him, farewell, & ftand 

Falf. Now cannot 1 ftrike him if! fhouldbe hangq* ( fait. 

prince. iW^,whete areour difguifes? 

Poines. Heere hard by ftand dofe. ’ . , , , 

Falf. Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, lay,eue ry 

man to his bufmes. 

Enter the Trauellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy ftialleadour horfes downe 
the hill,wecle walke a footc a while, and cafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefus blelfevs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villames throats : a 
horefon caterpillars I Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate vs youth, 
downe with thera,flecce them. 

Tra. O, w<rafevndone,hoth we and ours for euer. 

Falf, Hangye gorbcllied knaucs,areyevndone.?no ye fat 
chuffes, I would your ftore were heere;oB bacons, on, what 
ye knauesfyong men muft lioe, you arc grand Iurers,are yet 
weelciureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them^ Enter 
the Prince, andfeynes. 

Prince. The theeues haue bound the true men: nowcould 
thou and! rob the thceues,and goe merrily to Lenden,itv/old 
be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a good 
left for euer. 

Points. Stand dofe.I heare them comming. 

Enter the theeues againe, 

Falf, Come my mafters,let vs (hare, and the n to horfe be- 
fore day; and the Prince & Pomes be not two arra nt cow ardes, 
theres no equity ft tri ing,ther’s no more valour in that Poines 
than ia a wild Ducke.- 

Prince, 



